
ABOUT THE CAMPFDIEway you looked,
And so it is
of Christ. If
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THE LOOKING CLASS AS A SER-

MON SUBJECT.

of all efforts to reassuro hor, and
hurried whatever fool ah hal on the
table. When, however, she saw
this company atanJ about tho table
with bared heals, and a tall gaunt
man raise his ban 1 and Invoke God's
blessing on the bounties spread be-

fore them, tho good woman broko
down with a fit of sobbing and crying.
She bad no longer any fear, but bad
them wait, and in a few moments had
made hot coffee in abundance. Sho-the-

emptied their canteens of th
muddy water they contained, and
filled them with coffee. Her aston-
ishment increased when they insisted
upon paying her. American Tribune

Soldier' Fare.
The late count of l'aris,as Is remem-

bered, with another French prince,
was for a time attached to McClel-lan'- s

staff. The count was a brave
man, a good ofUcer, anl afterward
the author of a lirst-clas- s history of our
war. The count maintained in the
Held about as elaborate a cuisine as
he would have done in his belovel
Fiance. General Ilucker, as tho NeV
York Herald revives tho story, thus
told how after a hard march to

headquarters ho wa3 re-

ceived by the count and Colonel John
Jacob Astor, who had McClellan and
others at dinner:

"I was hungry as a wolf. C . after
making a pretty hasty toilet, I was
taken over to an immense marquee.

cherubim, butlth the wlags of the
Holy Ghost; and around its great rim
all the race may come and wash in tho
molten sea. I was reading tho other
day of Alexander the Great, who,
when ho was very thirsty and stand-
ing at the head oi his army, had
brought to him a cup of water. Ho
looked olT upon nls host nnd said, "I
can not drink this, my men are all
thirsty;" and ho dashed It to the ground.
Dlessed be God! thero is enough water
for all tho host enough for captains
and host, "Whosoever will may come
and take of the water of life freely"
a laver broad as the earth, high as the
heavens, and deep as hell.

An artist in his dreams saw such a
splendid dream of the transfiguration
of Christ that he awoke and seized his
pencil, and said, "Let mo paint this
and die." Oh, I have seen the glories
of Christ! I have beheld something of
the beauty of that great sacrifice on
Calvary, and I have sometimes felt I
would bo w illing to give anything If I
might just sketch before you the won-

ders of that sacrifice. I would liko to
do it while I live, and I would like to do
it when I die. "Let me paint this and
die!" He comes along weary and
worn, hts face wet with tears,
his brow crimson with blood,
and he lies down on Calyary for
you. No, 1 mistake Nothing was as
comfortable as that. A stone on Cal-

vary would have made a soft pillow for
the dying head of Christ. Nothing 60
comfortable as that. He does not lie
down to die; he stands up to die; his
spiked hands outspread as if to em-

brace a world. Oh, what a hard end
for those feet that had traveled all
over Judea on ministries of m?rcy!
What a hard end for those hands that
had wiped away tears and bound up
broken hearts! Very hard, oh dying
Lamb of God! and yet tlere are those
who know it and who do Jiot 1 jvo thee.
They say, "What is all that to me?
What if ho does weep, and groan, and
die? 1 don't want him." Lord Jesu3
Christ, they will not help thee
down from tho cross! The soldiers
will come and tear thee down from
the cross, and put their anns around
thee and lower thee into the tomb; but
they will not h.dp. They seo nothing
to move them. Oh dying Christ! turn
on them thine eyes of affection now,
and see if they will not change their
minds!

Oh, my dear friends, 1 wish I could
coax u to accept this gospeL If you
could just take one look iuto this laver
of looking glasses spoken of bathe text,
you Would begin now spiritual ablu-
tion. The love of Christ I dare not,
toward the close of my sermon, begin
to tell about it. The love of Christ!
Do not talk to me about a mountain; it
is higher than that. Do not talk to me
about a sea; it is deeper than that.

And that is all for you! Oh, can you
not love him? Come arcual this laver,
old and young. It is so burnbdied you
ean see your sins; and so deep you can
wash them all away. Oh, mourner,

you yourself,
in his gospel

youL on on sten
within its full prrxlnot wm
find your whole 'haracler reflected;
every feature 'A mora deformity,
every spot of )mi taint. If I under-stan- d

tho o CoJ iu firat an--

nouncemal u lliat we are lo?)t i caro
not, irj brother, how magnificently
3'ou 'nay have been born, or what may
kve been your heritage or ancestry.
you are lost by reason of sin. "Hut,"
you say. "what is the use of all this
of showing a man's faults when he
can't get rid of them?" None! "What
was the use of that burnished surface
to this laver of looking glasses spoken
of ia the text, if it only showed tho
spots on the countenance and the need
of washing, and there was nothing to
wash with?" Glory be to God, I find
that this laver of looking glasses w as
filled with fresh water every morning,
and the priest no soouct looked on its
burnished side nnd saw hU need of
cleansing, than he washed and was
clean glorious type of the gospel of
my Lord Jesus, that firbt shows a man
his sin, and then washes it all away!

I want you to notice that this laver
in which the priest washed the laver
of looking glasses was filled with
fresh water every morning. The ser-
vants of the tabernacle brought the
water in buckets and injured It into
this laver. So it is with the gospel of
Jesus Christ; it has a fresh salvation
every day. It is not a stagnant pool
filled with accumulated corruptions. It
Is living water, which is brought from
tho eternal rock to wash away tho
sins of yesterday of one moment ago.
"Oh," says some one, "I was a Christian
twenty years ago!" That does not
mean anything to me. What are you
now? We are not talking, my broth-
er, about pardon ten years ago, but
about pardon now a fresh salvation.
Suppose a time of war should cme,
and I could show the government that
I had been loyal to it twelve years ugo,
would that excuse mc from taking
an oath of allegiance now? Suppose
you ask me about my physical health,
and I should say I was well fifteen
years ago that doe not say how
I am now. The gospel of Jesus Christ
comes and demands present allegiance,
present fealty, present moral health;
and yet how many Christians there are
seeking to live entirely in past ex-

perience, who seem to have no exper-
ience of present mercy and pardon!
When I was on the sea, and there came
up a great storm, and oillcers and crew
and passengers all thought wo must
go down, 1 began to think of ray
life insurance, and whether, if I were
taken away, my family would bo eared
for; and then I thought. Is tho pre-
mium paid up? and I said, yes. Then I
felt comfortable. Yet thero are men
who, in religious matters, are looking
back to past insurance. They have let
it run out. nnd they have nothing for
the present, no hope nor pardon-fall- ing

back on tho old insurance
policy of ten, twenty, thirty
years ago. If I wont to find out
how a friend feels toward me, do I
go to the drawer and find sjme old yul-lo-

letters written to me ten or twelve
years ago? No; I go to the letter that
was stamptnl day before yesterday in
the postoilice, and I find how he feels
toward me. It is not in regard to old
communications we had with Jeus
Christ, it is communications we, have
now. Are we not in sympathy with
him this morning, and is he not in
sympathy with us? Do not p ndso
much of your tin o in hunting in the
wardrobe for tho old, worn out shoes
of Christian profession. Como this
morning and take the glittering robo
of Christ's righteousness from the
Savior's hand. You say you were
plunged in the fountain of the Savior's
mercy a quarter if a century ago.
That is nothing to me; I tell you to
wash now in this laver of looking
glasses and have your soul made clean.

When our civil war had passed tho
government of the United Slates made
proclamation of pardon to th j common
soldiery in the confederate army, but
not to the chief soldiers. The gospel
of Christ does not act in that way. It
says pardon for all, but especially for
the chi.'f of sinners. I do not now
think of a single passage that says a
small sinner may be saved, but I do
think of passages that say a great sin-
ner may be saved. If there bo sins
only faintly hued, just a little tinged,
so faintly colored that you can hardly
sec then, thero in no special pardon
promised in the lliblo for those bins;
but if they be glaring, red liko crim-
son, then they shall be us snow. Now,
my brother, t o not state this to put a
premium upon great iniquity. I merely
say this to encourage that n a i, who-
ever he is, who feels he Is so far gone
from God there is no mercy for him. I
want to tell hun thci e Is a good chanco.
Why, l'aul wan a murderer;
he assisted at the execution
of Stephen; nnd yet l'aul was
saved. The dying thief did cverj-thln-

g

bad. The dying thief was suved.
Ilichard Daxter swore dreadfully; but
tho grace of God met him aud Itichard
liaxter was saved. It is a vast laver.
Go and tell everybody to oomo aud
wash in it. Let them come up from
the penitentiaries and wash away their
crimes. Let them come up from tho
alms houses and wash away their pov-
erty. Iict them come up from their
graves and wash away their death. If
there be any one k worn out la tin
that he can not get up to the lavor,

I you will take hold of his head and put
your arms n round him; and I whl take
hold of hi.4 feet, and we will plunge
him in this glorious Itethcsda, tho vast
laver of God's mercy and Kalvation. In
Solomon's temple there were ten lavcrs
and o ie molten fcea this great reser-
voir in the midst of the temple filled
with water these lave and this mol-

ten sea adorned with figures of palm
branch, and oxen, and 1m.hs, and cher-
ubim. This fountain of God's mercy
is a raster molten sea than that. It Is

nrti.mcd not with jalm branches, but
with the wood of Hi' eroKs; not with

CAMPAICN STORIES THAT VET-
ERANS LIKE TO TELL.

An Alabama Captrtln Kelnte a Inci-

dent of 3IUlonry l.tugeUattle
Iljrutn of the ItepuUHc improving
oa Acquaintance.

Grant's KlnJneat of Heart,
I was captain of Company F, 38th

Alabama Volunteers, infantry regi-
ment at tho battle of Missionary
Ridge, writes H. T. Wright in Bluo
and Gray. Our regiment was in lino
near some old log houses, near Gen-

eral Dragg's headquarters. The first
day of the battle we did some hard
fighting and lost heavily In trying to
hold this part of the line. I was with
my men, encouraging and urging them
to hold tho line nnd drive the enemy
back, when a mlnieball cut my sword
buckle, passed through ray sido and
lodged near my hip boile. I fell and
was uaablj to get up. About this
time tho Federals charged with auch
fury that our boys gave way, and the
two lines went sweeping over me.

I don't remember how long I lay
on the ground. I saw a lot of horse-
men approaching. They halted near
me. I saw that one of them was a
stalT otlicer, and lie proved to bo a
member of General Grant's staff. I
nave forgotten his name, lie saw
me, dismounted and came to mJ and
asked if he could do anyth ng for me.
I told him, "No." Iia saw that I was
badly hurt, and told an orderly to
bring him some water, lie handed
him a canteen. Ho took ail iskfrota
his pocket, poured some whisky into
a cup and tout me to drink it. holding
me up while I did so. Ho then went
and mounted his horse.

About this t ine General Grant rode
up, a short distance from where I lay
on the ground. Hj inquired of the
first oflicer who I was. The ftall
otiicer replied: "It U a rebel oilier,
and he is badly hurt." General Grant
then got down and came to me and
wanted to know iny condition, in-

quired how I was shot and if I was in
much pain. Ho soon learned that I
was seriously, If not mortally wound-
ed, and he called his staff surgeon
and had him examine m.

The general then wrote soraathing
and handed it to his orderly, who
took it and rode off. Soon soius Fed-
eral soldiers came with a litter, and
General Grant told them to take me
down the mountain to thi ambulance
train and theucj to tho hospital at
Chattauooga.

I was placed on a litter and carried
down the mountain side, morj than
half a mile, over as rougti a road as
you ever saw, and with all the care
the m'n used to keep from hurting
me I suffere 1 a great deal, and by the
time I reached tho ambulance I wa
about ready to pass in my checks.
The ambulancs soon conveyed me to
the hospital, where written instruc-
tions from General Grant were hand-
ed to the surgeon in charge, stating
that I was to have special attention.

A Dr. Cook, from Indiana, 1 think,
took me in chargj. and for nino days
and nights Iu st lid by mo an 1 never
let ico want for anything. It was a
close shave, but I made it, though.
General Grunt came t seo me and
talked kindly and friendly to me
about my home, where I was from anl
about the war. I never forgot him for
biskindness to in;. Dr.Co!c wai like
a brother tome God bless him anl I
would like so much to know if hj is
alive. If so. I want to write to him
and thank him for saving ray life,
and If he is alive and will come to

the latch siring will hang on
the outsl.lo of the door. After I ha l
recovered enough to bo moved I was
sent North with other prisoners.
Went to Camp Chase; from there to
Fort Delawara. Was In prison for
twenty-tw- o months and wai there
when the war ended. I will alva3's
have a kind feeling for General Grant.
Have never recovered from the wound.

The Dead at Yiekbur?.
A newspaper correspondent of tho

time writes of the dca 1 who had fall-
en In one of the most desperate of tho
Union assaults on Vicksbur j:

"They lay in all positions, some
with muskets grasped as though still
contending; others with cartridges
in the fingers just ready to put tho
deadly charge wbere It might mct
the foe. All forocity was gone.

"A remarkably sweet and youthful
face was that of a rebjl boy. Scarce
13, and as fair as a maiden, with quite
small hands, he had Ion? hair of the
pale golden hue that auburn changes
to when much in the sun, and curling
at the en Is. He had on a shirt of
coarse white cotton, anl brown
trousers, well worn, while upon his
feet were women's shoes of about tho
sizo known as 'fours.' Toj delicato
was his frame for war, pjrhap soma
mother's idol. Ills left sido was torn
by a shell, his left shoulder shattered.

"Two men who had caught at a big
tree to help them up a stip embank-
ment lay dead at it foot; tiie branch
at which they hal caught was still in
their grasp

"In one trench lay two, grasping
the same weapon, frien I and foe. On
the faces of both was the calm that
follows sleep. In some places the
dead were piled literally like sacks of
grain."

Improving on riualutanea.
Some of tho soldiers belonging to a

Rhode Island regiment In Maryland,
wandered off one day to a farmhouso,
and com m need conversation with a
woman, who was greatly frightened.
They tried In vain to quiet her appre-
hensions. They aked for food, and
she cried, "Oh, take all I have, take
everything, but spare my sick hus-
band." "Oh," said one of the men,
"we ain't going to hurt yon; we want
something to eat." Bat tho woman
persisted in being frightened, In spite

J. A. Mrs wes, Editor a ad t'rop

YALE, Mien

Twa men hell up an operator at
Tracy and eccuroi three cents. Thcro
are lines of industry which are safer
and pay fully oa welL

Thbsb are the days the mother
thinks of the Eon whose hair is a 6lght,
and wonders ever in her heart:

Where ia my quarter back

Somb roen are much like the Ari-

zona hull which has just made a rec-

ord by bucking a Santa Fo englno off
Jio traok. The bull was killed, but
ilia rocerd etaada.

Tun Japanese national flower is the
tjhrysaataeuaaia, but the Jnpaneso na-

tional character, as expressed in the
Chinose war, would bo bettor repre-
sented ky the daisy.

lr is all right, porhapa, for tho puro
food reformers to throw discredit on
tho piUU, but tho potato was hero a
long time before the reformers and it
will be kero a long tins after they aro
gone.

A tacking house run on Chicago
methods in Liverj)Ool is the latest idea
e ths neat king, Swift and Morris,
who prop) to ship cattle, etc., from
the bUUm in their own ships and kill
La Knglaad.

Tiia Uontclair, N. J., woraon havo
ur sympathy. They have boon pull-

ing dwa patent modlcino sign fouoes
in their vicinity, relieving their land
scape from tome horrible eyoboros.
Ia just what light a police justice will
regard this "art movement" remains
to b eeen.

ExriNsnvE frosts along tho Atlantic
soabeard aro said by tho marine hos-
pital eorps te end any danger of a visit
from cholera, yellow fever or any
epideimis this year. Had it been u
matter f choice the country would
have preferred the fronts to the epi-
demics, but the victims of the former
will kick just the samo.

Axtiquaiuan Joiab. W. Loods, who
has bee investigating tho subjoct, re-
ports that "William l'enn paid above
thirty thousand pounds raoro than ho
gotf" Ur rennwylvania. But tho par-ti- os

wh acquired titlo to it through
him fouad it a fairly good investment,
at Least, they aro not inclined to 6eU
at anything like first cost.

Cavam are among the beat state in-

vestments of New York, the revenue
derived from them, paid into tho stato
treasury, exceeding both cost and
mainteaanco by $.r,710,0J0. Had tho
earnings of tho Erie and Cham plain
not boon held down by side canals the
figures would be closo on $29,0 JO.OOO.

New York is blessed in owning water-
ways as well as railways.

Dank burglaries are growing loss
frequent and train robberies more fre-
quent than they were formorly. It is
reasonable to suppose that tho same
precautions and mechanical devices
which have proved effective 'in the
former case may yet bo found useful
in the latter. A good railway express
safe with a timo-loc- k would euem to
have its advantages.

Here is a compliment from an Eng-lis- k

seuroe which Americans may bo
slow te reciprocate. "Take them as
a whale," says tho London Spectator,

the Americans aro the kindliest race
on the faoo of tho earth. In spite of
their eagerness, thoir push, their do-sir- e

W bo in tho front rank at all
times and all reasons, the true Ameri-
can seldom fails in kindness."

Axotiieu rumor of another new
magazine is in tho air, to bo published
in New York. Tho Critic aptly says:

To nsake a now magazine successful
in these days, it must have an excuse
for being. It oan no longer follow in
the wake of others, it must make a
wake of its own. And if it can reverse
this order f nature and send its waks
flashing a path in front of it, so much
the better."

Tao next Washington monument
wlU be reared on the site of the
house in which tho father of his coun
try was born at Wakefield, Westmore-
land county, Va. Fifteen years ago
congress bogan tho slow process of
laying tho foundation for tho appro-
priation. Now, after a wharf has
boot built to give approach to tho
site, the government finds itself with
$16,000 avallablo for thp monument.

Sijjch writers on hygiene have con-Tiac-

the intelligent readers of this
country that nuts have a much higher
Taluo, when their nutritive qualities
aro ceasiderod than have the applo,
poack an 1 pear, and the attention of
.agricultural authorities has been
drawn to tho subject, it has boon
founa that America's demand for nuts
is large! supplied by foreign growers,
that tao great balk of nuts consumed
here aro Imported, whan nsarly every
variety could be grown with prollt by
the American farm jr.

The Taris edition of the Now York
Jlorald announces the arrival of "the

well-know- American authoress,
Louise Chandler Moulton, whose

e la 'Amello Hives. ' 'J
Wonder what ber name would ba in

if she wasn't so well known?

' Ai though to rectify the prevailing
tendency toward concentration of
wealth and population in cities, --he
remains of "boom towns1' in Okla-
homa and Western Kansas aro being
carted oat on the prairies and used to
jrsantent tho farms and ranches.

If We CouM Only So a Reflection or

Our II curt 4 the World Would Indeed be

HtttiT The Truths of Jetua tlu.it
Are Forever lutemtlujr.

TlnooniAN. Oct 29. Rev. Dr. Tal
mago, who has left India and is ncxy
on his homeward journey, has uel'jcled
as the subject of his Bottnon to-da- y

through tho press: "Tho Looking
GLass," his text being Exodu., 33 : viii:
"And he made the lr.ver of brass, and
the foot of it was, of baaus, of the
looking glasses oC tho women as-

sembling."
We often hear about the gospel in

John and the gospel in Luke, aud the
gospel in Matthew; but there is just as
surely a gospel of Moses, and a gospel
of Jcmniah, and a gospel of David. In
other words Christ is as certain to be
fouad iu the Old Tcslumcut as in the
New.

When the Israelites were marching
through the wilderness, they carried
their church with them. They called
it the tabernacle. It was a pitched
tent; very costly, very beautiful. The
frame work was made of forty-eig-

boards of acacia wood set in sockets of
silver. The curtains f tho place were
purple, and scarlet, and blue, and fine
linen, and were hung with n'0t artistic
loops. Tho candlestick of the taber-
nacle had shaft, and branch, and bowl
of solid gold, and tho figures of
cherubim that 6tood there had wings
of gold; and there were lamps of gold,
and snuffers of gold; so that scepticism
has sometimes asked: Where did all
that precious material come from? It
is not my place to furnish the precious
stones, it is only to tell that they were
there.

1 wish now more especially to speak
of the laver that was built in the inidkt
of that ancient tabernacle. It was a
great basin from which the priests
washed their hands and feet. The
water came down from the basin in
spouts and passed away after tho
cleansing. This laver or basin was
made out of the looking glasses of the
women who had frequented the taber-
nacle, and who had made these their
contribution to the furniture. These
looking glasses were not made of glass,
but they were brazen. The brass was
of a very superior quality, and polished
until It reflected easily the features of
those who looked into it. So that this
laver of looking glasses spoken of in
my text did double work; it not only
furnished the water in which the
priests washed themselves, but it also,
on its shining, polished surface, pointed
out the spots of pollution on the face
which needed ablution. Now, my
Christian friends, as everytnlng in
that ancient tabernacle was suggestive
of religious truth, and for the most
part positively symbolical of truth, I
shall take that laver of looking glasses
spoken of in the text as all suggestive
of the gospel, which fint shows us our
sins as in a mirror, and then washes
them away by divine ablution.

Ob, happy day, bnppy day,
Whea Jesuit vn.shed my biua away 1

I have tosay that this is the only look-
ing glass in which u man can see him-
self as he is There are some mirrors
that ilattor the features, and make you
look better than you ure. Then there
are other mirrors that distort your
features, and make you look worse
than you are; but I want to tell you
that this looking glass of the gospel
shows a man just as lie is. When tho
priests entered the ancient tabernacle
one glance at the burnished side of this
laver showed them their need of
cleansing; so this gospel shows the
soul its need of divine washing. "All
have sinned, and como short of the
glory of (5od." That is one showing.
"All we V'ke sheep, have gone astray."
That ii another showing. "From
the crown of tho head to the
sole of the foot there is no
health in us." That is another
showing. The world calls these, de-

fects. Imperfections, or eccentricities,
or erratic behavior, or "wild oats," or
"high living;" but tho gospel culls
them sin, transgression, filth tho
abominable, thing that Uod hates. It
was just one glance at that mirror
that made 1'aul cry out, "Oh, wretched
man that I am, who shaH deliver mo
from the body of this death?" and that
made David cry out, "I'urgo me w ith
hyssop, and 1 shall be clean;" and that
made Martin Luther cry out, "Oh, my
sins, my sins!" I am not talking about
bad habits. You and I do not need
any lilble to tell us that bad habits
are wrong, that blasphemy nnd evil
speaking are wrong. Hut I am talk-
ing of a sinful nature, the source of all
bud thoughts, as well as of all ha",
actions. The opostlo Paul calls their
roll in the first chapter of Romans.
They are a regiment of death encamp-
ing around every heart, holding it in a
tyranny from which nothing but the
grace of Uod can deliver it.

If you could catch a glimpse of your
natural heart before Uod, you would
vry out In amazement and alarm. The
very first thing this gospel docs Is to
cut down our pride and
If a muo does not feel his lost and
ruined condition before God, ho docs
not want any gospel. I think tho
reason that there aro so few conver-
sions in tliis day is because the ten-
dency of tho preaehing U to make men
believe that they aro protty good anj'-ho- w

quite clever, only wanting a little
fixing up a few touches of divine
graee, and then you will be all right;
instead of proclaiming the broad, deep
truth that l'ayson and White fieLd
thundered to a race trembling on the
verge of infinite and eternal disaster.
"Now," says some one, "ean this really
be true? Have we all gone astray? Is
there no good in us?" In Hampton
court I saw a room where the four
walls were covered with looking
flashes; and it made no difference which

As I entered the light blinded me.
General Marcy, the chief of staff, came
forward, and I w is presented to the
French princes, whom I had not be-

fore met, and to Major, tho Count Von
Hammrsteiu. an Austrian or German
cavalry otticr, serving as a volunVser

McClellan was a master
of the art of conversation, and made
us nil comfortable. Such a table I
have scarcely seen anywhere, much
less at a general's headquarters in the
Held, when every man present, except
myself, had been under flro that after-
noon. There was tine silver, cut glass,
beautiful table linen .'verythlng a
gentleman could have on Fifth ave-
nue. We began with a beautiful
bisque, then oysters, followed by
shad. Tho roast was two immense
turkeys; then tho earliest vegetables.
I remember cucumbers with tho fish
and cauliflower among the vegeta-
bles. After dinner there was fine
claret a 1'AnglaU, cofiVe, cigars. I
really seemed to bj dreaming. Pres-
ently Marcy came over to me.

"'Marcy,' sad I, 'am I in dream-
land, or have I suddenly been trans-
ported from this Infernal peninsula
to Delmonico'u? Tell me, for I don't
understand it.'

" 'Well,' said Marcy, 'this Is tho
case. These French gentlemen re-

ceived permission from tho general
to set up a mess for themselves.
Colonel John Jacob Astor and Von
Hammerstein were invited to join
the in and they did so. This estab-
lishment costs these ofQcers about
85.0'JO per month. They kocp two
caterers busy between here and New
York and Washington, and have a
French cook and tue servants you
saw. As they aro all serving the
government without pay and paying
their own expense besides taking
their turn of duty, just liko the rest
of us, there can bo no objection to
their living as they may desirj to,'
concluded Marcy.

'Well,' said I, 'they have certainly
a devilish correct notion of what a
mess ought to be. but I shouldn't care
to pay tho billsoutof ray own pocket.

'Wh.n it was first established,'
Marcy went on to say, 'they wanted
General McClellan and me to jct'n
them. Of course, wo could not do
that It would have been grossly
Improper for either of us to live in
this fashion, and to be guests en per-
manence was not to be thought of. Sc
we were asked to dine about three
tims a week and accept perhaps
ouco or twice.' "

llattlo Hymn of the Itapublta.
Mine 7M have seea tan lory of t- -e somlnt

of tho Lord
Ho is tranplia; out tho Tint a o wiicrj tba

trpey of wrath tre torod
lie h 8 looted toa fateful U.ttuta; of &U ter-

rible iivrirt sword
Jlli truth govs marchla oa.

I have ?ca him In tho wateUJlra of a hundred
circling cum us

They have bull Jed him an altar la tao creoln?
do and damp

I can rotd hi rl htoo ji sontcnoo by tha dim
and fUrinjr lamps

liln day Is u.irchla; oa,

IhaYoriMj a fiery tospjl, writ ia burnliVd
row of teol

"A yo deal with mr conta:nrvjr3, so with you
my grace shall dial;

Let tho hero bora of vajua, crusU the ser-
pent with h s heel
Since Uod i.i m.ircU'ni on "

lie has aoundeJ forta thi trumped tint shad
never call rotro.it

He U aiftin out tho hearts of men boforo hit
)ud.'nnnt eat

Ob, bo swilt, inr kouI 19 aa.wer Ilka! E
Jubilant my foot!

Our Cod l.i marchla; en
la the beauty of the lilies Christ was bora

BITOH4 tho
With a wloryinhlt bofom that traastWcres

you nnd me
Aj lio died to mako men holy, let m die u

make m 'n free,
While Go J U marohlnr oa

In tlia siclc of Time.
The night after the battle of Gfaick-amaug-

General 9 tee dman was riding
past a cabin by the roadside. A
woman at tha fence said to him:
"There U a dea l Union o.Ujsr In my
house." Steedmaa dismounted and
vent in to sjo the da id man. He

found him lying In a corner, covered
with a blanket, where the surgeon
ha I abandoned him. He pulled tha
covcrin? off, stooge I djwa, and, by
the light of a candle. reogn'red his
old frien I, Colonel Durbin WarX He
was cold and apparently lifeless.
Steed man felt his putse, and found a
slight fluttering. Calling for his or-

derly who carried a canteen of
whisky, he raised the dy.ng man. and
putting the canteen to his mouth,
poured a liberal quantity of the re-

viving fluid down his throat The re-

action came, the surgeons were sent
for, and Durbin Ward was saved, He
never got4dono thanking teed man.

here bathe your bruised soul; and sick
one, here cool your hot temples in this
laver. l'eace! Do not cry any more,
dear soul! l'ardon for all thy sins,
comfort for all thy alllictions. The
black cloud that hung thundering over
Sinai has floated above Calvary, and
biir-- t into the shower of a Savior's
tear.

Small Shot.
Life has no future to a man who--

present L spent in retrospection.
Drains are at a premium If they are

Inside a man whose heart is right.
The world is full of praying Christ-

ians who never pay. Faith without
works is dead.

Sympathy is a raro commodity, c spe-

cially when you emphasize its more
practical side.

The preacher whoso religion is an
every day experience can't help but bo
a soul winner.

"Come unto me" is tho master's in-

vitation to anyone who will take up his
cross and follow him.

Casting all your cares on Christ means
that you are not expected to bear one
moment's worry.

Some men hoaid wealth for a rainy
day and then never get a chanco to
hoist their gold plated umbrellas.
Hams Horn.

.The Keiiult of Consecration,
God has promised to reward richly

oven here on evrth those who give
themselves entirely to him. lien talk
of the great truths of scripture but
iall to test theiu. Some one once said
to Mr. Moody, "It Is yet to bo seen
what God will do with a man utterly
ousccratod to him." Mr. Moody re-
plied: "That shall bo seen In me." He
did absolutely consecrate himself to
God and with what results the world
to-da- y knows In part; we will never
know the text of the results until eter-
nity reveals them. God stands eager
to bless others who will follow Moody's
example. Rams Horn.

Ttlet fo. the Tea Vat.
A chemical addition to the tea table

Is the patent Tanocca, or tea toning
tiblet, a careful preparation of gela-
tine aud alkaline salts, which, when
added to an Infusion of tea as directed,
dissolves rapidly and combines with
nnd dissolves the tannin contained in
the tun, thus minimizing largely, If
nut entirely, the chances of that dys-
pepsia which is one of tho worst effects
of over indulgence In tea drinking.
This Is brought out in London, prop-
erly, for the use of the greatest tea
drinking country in tho world.

ToUtol'a Drat Literary Work. '

Count Tolstoi laid the foundation of
his literary reputation by writing
news letters from Sevastopol during
the Crimean war.

Young MeaSpollt
It Is c' aimed nowadays that there is a

tendency to spoil our young men by
reason of there being too many
maidens. Chicago Journal.


